GIRLS IN THE WINDOW! PEOPLE NEEDLING PEOPLE! 
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95c ADULT ENTERTAINMENT! ccc02759 




® "There, there, stop vibrating! 
42- The lights will soon be 
O'-- turned on. ..never saw anyone 
O so afra/d o/ the dark! " 



"Hi, I'm Rhonda. This is my 
Honda. I'm ready to wanda 
on the old dirt road!" 


"This work fascinates me; I 
can sit here and watch them 
all day!” 
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"I hope you realize that there’s more to 
marriage than four legs on a bed!” 


FUN HOUSE is published quarterly by Humorama, Inc., Rockville Centre, 
N.Y. 11570. Establ. 1946. Printed In the U.S.A. Vol. 21 No. 11, Feb. 1980. Any 
similarity between persons or places mentioned in this magazine are 
wholly Imaginary and coincidental. Turn To Fun.. Read.. FUN HOUSE! 


‘After you give her your screen test, cover up 
her talents and let Lori get her 
act together!” 




Her house was built of hand-hewn logs- 
No brick, cement or lath. 

But Grandmother was just as proud 
Of her ‘three rooms and path’! 

• • • 


"/ used to be very active in the women’s lib 
movement, but when I got home, I was 
on the bottom again!" 


'You'll have to admit, dear, there 
resemblance! " 
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Quick! I'll take three bottles of what- 
ever it was she bought!'' 


'Now isn't that sweet of you Chuck; they're wilting, 
let's get in under the shower with it!" 


“I didn’t realize my speed until I glanced 
in the rearview mirror and noticed how 
macho you looked on your cycle!" 


I knew we'd have problems when they allowed dames 
to become jockeys I" 






Gazehound: “I want to do my best 
during the meat crizes. Does it 
mean that I must avoid topless and 
bottomless shows?” 

Moochie: “Absolutely not! The 
crisis covers only dressed beef!” 


MOOCHIE! 





WARP 


“This is our special Ward for 
hypertension and Cardiac Research 
patients; it’s off limits to you, 
Nurse Wilson!" 


'Could 


honeypot?’ 


SHORT A 1?MS 
/HSpecr/oN 
TODAY 


'Wait in my office, Private Zipprity!' 


'I cover the waterfront; when your 
ship comes in, call me!” 







With her assigned to this office, it's hardl' 


On his 10th anniversary, a bandleader who 
played over 2000 dance dates was asked: 
“What have you had the most requests for?” 
His answer: "Where's the men’s room?" 


'That was my kid brother who beat you 
ip; wait until I tell my big brother what 
you did to me!" 


• • • 

It appears to be more realistic for a fella 
to marry when he is young, while a girl might 
marry at an early urge! 


GOOD! {Specially 


WOODS. WATFi 
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CITY PLRNKIIN& BOARD 


GAZEHOUND: “How do you get along with 
your husband?” 

KAREN: “I keep my purse open and my eyes 
closed, and he makes deposits regularly!” 


"My attorney suggests I change the charge 
against Tom from desertion to temporary 
insanity!" 


“There are several good points to your 
proposal, but the zone I’m visualizing right 
now is strictly recreational!" 





‘Remember! Keep it away from the guy on fne right!' 


The Medical Professions appear to be back to normal; the 
Dentists are sticking it to their patients; the Gynecologists are 
keeping their noses clean; the Cardiologists are extending 
their heartfelt feelings; and the Psychiatrists are more careful 
in couching their thoughts! 

In Ohio, a County’s first Female Deputy Sheriff was fired after 
five months on the job. She was caught skinnydipping! 


In Kiel, doctors found a male patient who was so shy with 
nurses and other young ladies that they ordered him to visit a g 
brothel once a week. Welfare agents quickly granted him g 
$15.00 per treatment and pointed out that it was much cheaper | 




WHIZBANGER: INGRID MOORE! 
“I didn’t have much trouble achieving 
my career; I started from 
the bottom up!” 


than sending him to a psychiatrist. 




LORRAINE 

LAROQUE! 



" There's one stripper who won't go far; she's been 
banned from all zones except the erotic and those 
which are prone to earthquakes!” 
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To me life is a continual struggle 
to hold my own. If it isn’t my lover 
it’s the others I come in contact with, 
although I try to mingle only with the 
intelligentsia. 

When I was young my father begged 
me not to leave his home but I felt 
the spirit of adventure and I left his 
sheltering arms. Only that I but lis- 
tened to him. My mother, I never 
knew. Father refused to tell me but 
my uncles whispered to me tales of 
a big strong giant from the east who 
had cast eyes upon her and had taken 
her away. Several of my brothers left 
with me and of their lot in life I know 
not, however I feel we would all be 
better off at home. 

The night I first met him, we were 
introduced by his son and the minute 
he laid eyes upon me I knew that he 
was scheming to make me his own. 
One night while his son was out at 
a dance, he stole into my room, 
grabbed me to his breast and soon 
he had taken advantage of me. I pro- 
tested but he ignored my feeble 
attempts and from then on he and 
I were inseparable till one day when 
his secretary came in when we were 
together. Ignoring me completely, he 
kissed her. I hid myself in shame and 
remained away from him for several 
days. But I couldn’t resist him and 
when he beckoned I returned to his 
willing arms. 

But all good things must end. One 
day his son saw me and took me to 
his room. Then he took me for his 
own and to this day I am with him. 

I miss my old lover but the young one 
is so much more fun. 

I feel flattered to have so much 
attention but it’s delightful, even if 
I’m only a pencil! 


"Now, frankly, warned the doctor, "I must 
inform you that this is a very serious operation. 
Four out of five patients do not survive. Is there 
anything I can do for you before I begin?” 
"Yes,” said the patient, “help me on with 
my shoes and pants.” 





NIKKI HEADD! 


"Why don't you come over to my place, Miss 
Sucker, and mark your own Math exam paper!" 


“ Those men belong to the Old Ramrod 
Division; not young enough to get ahead, but 
shafted their quota since they’ve been here!’ 





Landlady: “How do you explain that 
cask of wine I found in your room?” 
Rumor: “My doctor’s orders. He 
said that drinking wine would restore 
my health.” 

Landlady: “And did it?” 

Rumor: “Definitely so. Why, when 
I purchased that cask I could hardly 
move it and now I can push it all 
around the room!” ' 

• • • 


Next to the driver of the car, 
safety belts are dangerous! 




Maybe you feel comfortable in it for sleeping, but it 
will keep me up all night!'' 


"For the fifth time... I'm telling you that the 
Brown family lives two houses down the street," 



HAVING IT MADE 



■fsif-r Course, lo 


ind stepping over to the 
desk!" 


The sexy French maid said to 
her boss, "Please may I take this 
weekend off?" 

"Why?" 

"To visit my children." 

"I didn't know you were married." 

"I'm not, but that doesn't mean 
I've been neglected." 

HOT MARKS 

"Sex education has it's problems," an 
instructor noted to the principal. 

"Can you handle them?" asked the head 
man. 

"I suppose," replied the instructor with- 
out assurance, "but one of my students is 
pregnant and I don't know whether I should 
flunk her or give her an A." 



“I’m six feet two inches tall; you think you 
.can come up to my expectations...Shorty!’ 


LINDA WATERS! 






The Park Rangers were right about the animals be- 
ing so friendly in this park!'' 


, JACEYKING! 


What a party! I always wind up with 


“I’ve just learned that the secret 
mission of the Mars Space Probe was 
to advise the Government as to how 
high the Cost of Living can go!” 


"Now hear this, Roberts, I asked you to 
clean out my quarters . . . and not to handle 
my baggage!" 







"I’m a happy outgoing 
girl and love sports, but I 
hate to play a game 
you’re made to play 
laCrosse!” 


"I went to discos and 
socials and haven’t 
found my dream man; 
maybe the Nudist Club 
will present me with a 
strong, upright 
young man!" 


PENNY BARNETT! 








A SHEER NOVELTY 

“Have you heard of the new style of 
women’s pantyhose?” 

"I can't say that I have. Explain.” 

“Every girl has her full name embroidered 
on her stockings, the first name on the top 
and the last name below." 

“But why is the first name at the top?” 

“Oh, I s’pose that’s so a person would have 
to know her quite well to call her by her first 
name!” 









“Not the garbage cant, you idiot! Just the garbage! 


SOUND REASONING! 


Yes dear, I whispered waiting. . . 
“I'm sorry to wake you, but I can’t 
suffer any longer. . . !” How sweet 
he is, how considerate I thought, 
loving him. . . What do you want, 
Honey, I said softly. “Will you 
please stop snoring," he muttered, 
"so I can get some sleep. . . !” 
How considerate indeed! 


They were standing together admir- 
ing a masterpiece of classic sculpture. 
He gazed long at the undraped statue, 
and sighed, 

“What a pity that we men who wor- 
ship art can gaze only upon the cold, 
hard, unfeeling marble, while on all 
sides of us there are living, breathing 
women such as you.” 

She: "Yes, I know, but, oh, dear, 
I don't want you to take me for 


I awoke in the darkness to the 
sound of his voice. . . “Darling, 
Darling!’’ he was saying. . . I 
rubbed the sleep from my eyes, 
smiling, listening eagerly for his 
next words. . . There was a need 
in his voice. . . A hunger; and I 
knew I could satisfy his desire. . . 


“Thanks loads; 
I needed that!” 


“Well, I did the best I know; I think 
you’re suffering from Orgasmic 
Warp. See me next week and I’ll try 
to activate your antenna for a 
better reception!” 







I just remembered, Mr. Marley; have 
you found the book-ends for your 
desk?" 


"It's working, Doctor! You're injecting the right dose 
of Spankicillin; my guilt complex is beginning 
to leave!" 


"This is a great group accident policy for your estab- 
lishment; it not only pays off when your girls are flat 
on their back; it also covers them when they can't 
perform!" 


We have some interference on our line; the rays 
are going right through to the next exam- 
ining room!" 





“I’ll get every darn mosquito in this room 
or my name isn’t Titsi Fli!” 



I know what I want, and I’m going to get it! 
If you’ve something in mind, you had better forget 
it! 

I like, and respect you; I think you're a honey; 
but you aren’t my man, for my man needs money! 

I haven't yet met him; but I’m out to find him; 
and if he starts running I'll be right behind him. 

He’ll have to stop sometime, and then I shall 
claim him; if he seems a bit wild I’ll be happy 
to tame him! 

You made a mistake when you gave me a whirl! 
You’re ever so sweet, but I’m just not your girl! 

Of course, if you really and truly adored me, 
I’d be glad to stay single till you could afford me! 

I could give you a year, but I think you’d be 
clever to marry me now— since I can’t wait forever! 



MOOCHIE 




MOOCHIE... 
MUCHO GRACIAS! 



Wqold J 
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The young man was in the 
habbit of getting a full ten 
hours sleep every night, but 
he still woke up each morning 
feeling like he had been on a 
lost weekend. Unable to fath- 
om this unusual condition, he 
went to his family doctor. 

After listening to his com- 
plaint, the medic calmly in- 
formed him: ‘‘That is a per- 
fectly logical reaction, young 
man. You weigh 150 pounds, 
and it is a known scientific fact 
that each of us moves on the 
average of once every fifteen 
minutes while sleeping. This 
makes four moves every hour, 
or a total of 600 pounds being 
moved, since you slept 10 
hours that makes a total of 
6,000 pounds, or three tons- 
you moved while you were 
asleep. In addition your heart 
beat 70 times a minute, each 
time forcing 5 ounces of blood 
through your heart, or 1300 
lbs. of blood per hour, which 
in ten hours totals 13,000 lbs. 
or another 6 tons you moved. 

At the same time you inhaled 
an average of 8 quarts of air 
per hour, and your hair, toe- 
nails and fingernails were 
growing. With all of that activ- 
ity-how the hell do you ex- 
pect to wake up feeling fresh?” 

• • • 

‘‘Shall I paint you in evening 
dress?” the artist inquired. 

‘‘Oh, no,” replied the woman, 
‘‘don't make any fuss at all— just 
wear your overalls!" 



YVONNE ANNONNE! 


“Conversation’s an art where no girl need 
to take part, and to do so appears absurd, 
because any smooth chick can have a 
bone to pick without ever 
speaking one word!” 





CARMELITA! 


Sorry I'm late, honey, I couldnt find 
the house." 

"I think you found the house . . . you 
couldn't find my home! " 


Betty: ‘‘George is a terrible pest. He 
never seems to know when to stop.” 

Letty: ‘‘I wish I could say that about 
him.” 

Betty: "You do?" 

Letty: "Yes, when I’m out with him 
he never knows when to start!” 
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The male dinosaur had been keeping com- 
pany with the female dinosaur for two thousand 
years and finally asked her for a kiss. 

She agreed. 

Four thousand years later he asked if they 
might pet a little, and she agreed. 

Three thousand years later he said, “Look, 
honey, we’ve been seeing each other for about 
nine thousand years. Isn’t it about time that we 
uh, ya know, like make it?” 

She looked at him shyly and said, “Oh I’d love 
to, but I’m having my decade.” 


“Hmm, some dedicated artist 
you are; before we were 
married, you were just 
full of ideas!” 


ANNETTE MOORE 


Two call girls were in a bar discussing the events of last 
night over martinis. "How did you make out with that eccen- 
tric millionaire?" asked one. "He was really spooky." said 
the other. "He gave me a hundred bucks, but it wasn't worth 
it. He wanted to make love in a COFFIN!” The other said. 
"No kidding! I'll bet that really shook you up!" The million- 
aire's girl friend replied, "Yeah, but not near as much as it 
did the six pall bearers!" 






THE THREE R'S 

READING, RUIN' AND REPRODUCTION 

with a quiet commentary by Alicia Digart 
top-top, and Shawn Devereau, 
tops and bottom. 

When the Board of Education hired an expert to instruct the children in our district 
in Sex Education, some of us had serious doubts. However, most people are afraid 
to express negative opinions for fear of being called reactionaries or even members 
of the John Birch. Society. So we decided that the wisest course would be to meet 
the Sex expert and try to learn something about him. I was chosen as a committee 
of one to interview Dr. P.R. Vertt, the well traveled Sexologist who had come to 
our district straight from Forty Second, where he had been doing research among 
the natives. 

I had no difficulty in finding Dr. Vertt's house. There were big red lights all over 
the outside of it, to make it easy to read the house numbers of course. Dr. Vertt, 
himself, greeted me at the door. He was tall and muscular with a pencil slim mustache 
and patent leather hair. He was dressed in a violent silk smoking jacket and chartreuse 
tights. He wore high boots and carried a whip. As a matter of fact, he looked just 
like Errol Flinch. 

The house was decorated in slides of hot pink and passionate purple. There 
were satin drapes al) over the place and every ceiling was mirrored. A large copy 
of “September Mom” hung over the bed in the entrance hall. I couldn’t resist saying, 
"Your house is so unique. How many rooms dp you have?” 

He was pleased that I had noticed and replied, "This is a twelve bedroom house. 
In fact that's all there is. We dispensed with the mundane necessities and fixed 
up every room like a bedroom. We dine out a lot. Suppose you begin your questions 
with everything you always wanted to know about SEX but were afraid to ask.” 

“How did you get to be a sex expert?” 

"Everyone has a talent for something that directs the course of his life. At a 
very tender age, I realized mine. By the time I was thirteen, I had gotten six girls 
into trouble and was able to recife whole passages of 'Lady Chatterbox's Lover’ from 
memory.” 

"At what age do you think sex instruction should begin?” 

"In Kindergarten, of course. It's nevertoo early to learn about VD and contraception." 
“Your own children must be very well informed." 

"Speaking of food, can I offer you a snack? How about some oysters, or an after 
dinner aphrodisiac?” 

"What is your educational background?" 

“I have studied with such experts as Teri Northern and Jaqueline Sosad. I’ve 
also done a great deal of field work. Would you like to see my Porno collection? 
My interest is strictly academic, of course.” 

At this point, two women and a young man entered the room, and Dr. Vertt introduced 
me to the other rhembers of his household, Mrs. Vertt, Libbie Doe and Monte Gay. 

"You've heard of a menage a trois. Ours is a menage a quatre. If you will permit 
a little levity, you may even refer to our domicile as a quatre house.” 

“What kind of textbooks do you-plan to use?” 

“I have all ready ordered 10,000 unexpurgated editions of ‘Fanny Hill.’ The younger 
children will use the illustrated version. That book adapts itself very well to the 
'Look, Look, See, See approach of the primary grades.” 

Just then the doorbell rang and Dr. Vertt hurried to answer it. He called back 
from the entrance bedroom, “Can you lend me a dollar? The -newspaper boy is here 
and I'm out of small bills." 

When he returned to the parlor bedroom, he said, "I really look forward to getting 
this paper. It's the only one that give such thorough coverage.” 

"What is it? The Nassau Herald or the New Yorker's Times?” 

“Neither, I read only 'Screw'.” 

"Thank you, Dr. Vertt. I think I have enough for my report." 

"It’s quite all right if you disapprove of me. But I don't want you to go back 
to the other John Birchers with the impression that all I think about is sex. I have 
the same values as anyone else in Suburbia. I just put a down payment of a contracep- 
tive in Miami. . . Uh, I mean a condominium. Freudian bra, odps, I mean slip. 
Anyway I'd like to give you a note for that dollar you lent me." 

When I got home, I looked at the note. It read, "I.U.D. one dollar, Dr. P.R. Vertt.” 




“I promised the Missus I’d be home 
after 6!” 



Your sister is certainly a wonderful conver- 
sationalist, Mr. Croaven!" 

“I’m going to introduce you to a fellow whols an Elk, 
a Lion, a Moose and an .Eagle,” Rosalie told Sonia. 
"I really think you'll go for him.” 

“If he’s untamed,” giggled Sonia, “I know I will!" 

• • • 
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Willow; 


"I hope our honeymoon lasts longer than you did 
today!" 


a wonderful evening. Miss 
you stood me up six times 
before!" 












'Wow! Mr. Colby; you must be an avid hunter; how long 
have you ever stayed in the bush?' 1 


"Jim came up loaded for bare, but all 
he did was to shoot off his mouth!" 


“There's a lot of competition around, 
Pasquale; I think I’m going to lower 
my sights!” 


"But I'm not cheating on you intentionally, Mavis, It's 
just that we've been going to so many wife swapping parties 
lately, I'm not sure any longer just who is my own wife..' 




r F 1 HE African traveler displayed his shriveled left hand. “I 
1 got this from a witch doctor,” he explained to the pop- 
eyed bar patrons. “He caught me touching his daughter with 
this hand, so he put a charm on it and it withered away until 
it is the way you see it now.” 

“How horrible,” moaned one of the women as her husband 
bought the traveler another drink. 

“Not too terrible,” he said, pausing between swallows of 
the drink. “It could have been infinitely worse.” 

“I don’t know how,” said the husband, motioning to the 
bartender again. 

“He might have come in a few moments later. The way 
the daughter and I were hitting it off, I’d really have been in 
trouble!” 


PEOPLE NEEDLING PEOPLE ! 


I have a TV set at home, but I hardly watch it. I gave a party in my 
small penthouse apartment recently. None of the guests paid attention to 
the noisy boob-tube, and between drinks, conversed on many things. I learned 
much that night. For instance, I- never knew that the first female carpenter 
was Juliet, and when Romeo went into the fruit business, she was the first 
Ms. who made his banana-stand. And I was surprised to hear that Cleopatra 
didn’t commit suicide by holding her pet snake to her breast; she just sat 
on her asp. 

There were a few wall-flowers, mostly women, who watched TV. They were 
fascinated by a program of Female Weight-Lifters, in which sport there are 
three basic feats: the press, the clean-and-jerk, and the snatch. Of course, 
the last part of the show never got off the ground! 

Someone brought up the fact that too many women watch television, with 
the result that they get stiff necks, and he suggested that watching a tennis 
game would loosen their neck muscles by turning their heads left and right, 
and always to remember to do this by watching the players' balls. 

Accidentally, that night, a leg on the TV set gave way. A young Ms. stated 
she was a TV repairlady. She said, "I'll fix it. Somebody get me a hammer 
and nail." 

I said I had no nails. "How about a screw?" 

She said: "Fine. To hell with fixing the TV set and call the bartender." 

In fact, any party can be a great success by not 
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Alice: “So you fooled your boy friend 
at the masquerade party?" 

Mabel: “Well, almost to the last 
moment, anyway." 

Alice: “Oh, then you did give yourself 
away finally?” 

Mabel: “Yes, on the way home!" 


n want the same thing ... can't you ever 
think of something original?'' 


‘Oh, Mother! I finally got George 
to propose!” 


Gosh, Lucy, can't you ever cook a meal without 
burning the damn thing!'' 











The climax was approaching. She 
knew what was coming, but didn't 
have the will power to stop him. She 
was literally putty in his hands, magi- 
cally entranced by his soft words. She 
listened more to his passionate appeal 
and felt a weakness overcome her. She 
was but a woman, alone and with no 
one to share her lonely hours. What 
should she say. . . . She tried to bring 
herself under control. How could she 
possibly say “no" to such a man. And 
even if she didn’t say "no, ” who, other 
than herself would ever have to know 
about it? After all, her husband was 
away most .of the time traveling on the 
road. 

"All right,” she barely managed to 
say, "I’ll subscribe to your magazine 
for one year!" 


"Dr. Bruce next door stole a glance 
of you the last time you were here, 
so I promised to call him in for a 
consultation!" 


You don't have to tell me about eating at the Captain's 


Table; I've been two years before the mast on another 
cruise!" 


" A pointed answer” 


‘‘I’ve called Bill, 
Harold, Ralph, and 
your Boss; is there 
any other place you 
might have left 
your clothes?” 


REAR ADMIRABLE: SHARON GRAINGER! 


“ I specialize in making tired 
businessmen pleasantly exhausted 
and well-spent!” 


"Gee, Barry, you sure are a master beater; that 
two-hand slapping rhythm Is like live rock!" 




GIRLS IN THE WINDOW 


MAUDE BARTON! 


When a girl sits in the window it’s just 
as though she were advertising herself 
like a piece of real estate with the tag 
line “Get lots while you’re young.” She 
can be appraised as income property, 
high and dry, with 36", or better, front- 
age. Total price: cash, with good long- 
range terms to the reliable party with 
good references. 

But back to the window seat, the per- 
fect spot for beautiful viewing. Unfor- 
tunately the passerby’s view of the girl 
is usually limited to her face; and the 
male’s frustration increases because he 
is denied a glimpse of her derriere and 
legs. For nothing catches a man’s eye 
like a snare in her stocking. At any rate, 
even her bosom, window-wise, often 
remains just a hidden feminine curve. 
But then only a barbarian stares at a 
woman's figure, over-looking the fact 
that it is her face, and not her body, that 
reflects her entire soul. Thus the purpose 
of the girl in the window, who is also 
often unaware that her face is the most 
divine creation of nature. 

The female face is alluring with its 
frame of hair; rich, soft and long above 
a forehead whose purity and whiteness 
are irresistibly noble. All this and more 
is missed by the man, content only for 
a stolen peek at feminine curves almost 
always under wraps. 

Consider the female eyebrows — their 
sly arch an invitation to intrigue; the 
nose— cute, classic in shape, inviting 
dove-like bites and the cheeks, satiny 
smooth with a blush, whether natural or 
artificial, to make the male heart beat 
faster. Then there is the chin— youthful 
and firm, stubborn and adorable. And 
the seductive and regal neck with swan- 
like grace. 

Now that you have faced the exposed 
facts of the girf in the window you can’t 
help but insist on whispering sweet- 
nothings into her modest, shell-like ears 
that invite and keep your confidences. 
In order to accomplish that you must of 
course start where her lips, with their 
over-ripe pout dare you, if you’re normal, 
to realize your most dreamy desires. 

That, men, is what you ate missing 
when you overlook a girl’s uncovered face 
and concentrate on her modestly cen- 
sored, fashion-wise figure. Even, if in a 
weak moment, you notice she has a build 
like a race horse, let her worry about her 
own figure. You’ll be pretty busy listening 
to her voice, a whispered ceress and 
watching her eyes bright with 
anticipation. And should you gasp, 
“Why, darling, you’re eyes are blue,” 
don’t be surprised at her reply, “It’s 
about time you noticed something else.” 
Always remember every cloud has a silver 
lining. The girl with insomnia won’t keep 
you awake with her snoring. 



"Gee, honey, you're so flushed and excited; 
have you captured something in me you never 
before saw?" 



A young movie actor was having dinner 
at a Hollywood restaurant. The waitress 
kept staring at him and finally asked, 
“Don’t I know you from somewhere?” 

He smiled and replied, “Perhaps, you’ve 
seen me in the movies.” 

"Maybe," she said thoughtfully. 
"Where do you usually sit?!” 


"This little concession helps pay for 
the electric power surcharge and fuel 
adjustment!" 


'Well, you have me sold on the Annuity; 
now what can you do forme on 
Whole Life?’’ 


"I want to copyright certain passages; must I 
submit photographs or drawings?” 


"Of course we don't wear shirts; this h 
Opportunity Establishment!" 






“Yes, Mom; Jim and I had a complete 
understanding; we’re going to be 
married again tomorrow afternoon!” 


“We dare you to jump in and 
prick our balloons!” 


[(associated distr. calif.) iM 





"I'll wait here while you go into your 
cabana to change!'' 


A college student fell asleep while 
the professor was reading from "The 
Canterbury Tales." Annoyed, the pro- 
fessor threw the book on the sleeper’s 
desk with a loud bang. 

"What hit me?” cried the startled 
student. 

“That," replied the professor, "was 
a flying Chaucer!" 
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“O.K. so you’re an expert on 
cultivating your tomatoes, but you 
must admit that I can raise a 
prize cucumber!” 


'I sincerely appreciate this Planet,” says Pam Orley. 
“I love to lie on the ground, look up at the stars, 
and feel peace on earth!” 



1 / 



1 ve been to 
Mr. Noodnik; 

this restaurant before, 
the waiters expect large 
tips!'' 

“Carol is a great sport; let me 
practice putting two hours!” 







BIRDS OF PRAISE! 


"Would you believe me if 
/ told you that I'm riding 
around this Cove on a 
trained dolphin?" 



Well, well, Richard! What brings you 
home so early?” 


